a few minutes with the Prince. Do not let anyone in,
and do not tell anyone that the Prince is or has been
near here."

"I am my Queen's servant and my Prince's servant,"
Kallianassa said simply.

The two passed out into the night, crossed the road,
and the open space beyond it, to the edge of the hill. It
had not yet been built upon; there were benches there;
the view from the point was famous. No murderers
could approach them unseen.

"First," Justinian said, "I owe my life to you,
Theophanes and this man Rhesus."

"Not to me at all," she said, "to Theophanes and
Rhesus. I was useless. I was stunned, so that I did not
know what to do."

"You shall not find me ungrateful," he said.

"Prince," she said, "never think of thanking me. I
was like one paralysed. I was like the bird held by a
snake's eye. You might have been killed, if Nicanor
had not come on, and gloated over you, and then given
me orders as though I were his servant. That roused me*
It was almost too late."

She wanted no more talk about the saving of the
life. She determined to change the subject.

"Prince," she said, "will you tell me if I can help you
with Theophanes?"

"What do you think?"

"Some of what he has said has been true, and very
helpful. He is not a man to trust very far, but it would
never do to slam that door now that it has opened a
little to you. If I may say so, it is the first little gleam of
light in your affairs."

"You think that?" he said. "I think so, too. I came
out from the Palace feeling that our cause is dark enough,
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